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AN OVERLAND JOURNEY.
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XXIX.
CJLH"OHNIA—THE YOSEMITE.
Bear VarLey, Cal, Aug. 14, 1550,

1 left Bacrameute oo Monday morning lest,
Seaveling by stage to Blockton, 45 miles nearly due
seuth, croming the Mokelumne, aod keepiog first
the Sscramento snd then the San Joaquin a few
miles on our right, and Mount Disble conspicuous
otill farther west. We traversed a level, ferfile
phin, sparsely wooded mear the rivers—s plain
which sbould be, but is ot yet, densely peapled,
sad very productive. There are some fine
ovebard gardena near the cities, aud might well
be many, but s good part of the intermedate
eountry is uninclosed, snd the residue mainly de-
voted to large ranches (or loose and slovenly eatile
busbandry), snd in Jess degree to the growing of
small grain—Wheat and Barley. The stubble in-
dioates good erops, but there is not s sufficient
ares devoted to them. Uncertainty of lsnd titles
—tkat paramount curse of Californis—is sesigned
as the cause of this inadequacy of caltivation,
which I trust is ot to continue.

—Stoekton is situsted oo s bayou of the San
Josquin, at the bead of regular steambost navigs-
tion on that river, which makes it the third city of
Caklornia, with 15,000 inbabitants, and an exten-
sive carrying trade.  The better dwellings are in
goed part surrounded by fine gardens, well iilled
with delicious fruit. In some of them the primi-
five, wide-spreading oaks Lave been preserved,
gving them an aspect of besuty and coolness most
grateful to those recently arrived from the Plaine.
Biockton bas the State Insane Asylum, snd a very
Wmteresting commencement of a Cabinet of Natural
History; better still, she has an Artesian Well
1,000 feet deep, bored ata cost of $10,000, and
pouring forth a copious and unfailing stream, some
foet above the surface of the earth. Deep asit s,
i penetraten only successive strata of what appears
#e be alluvial deposit, neser touching bed-rock.
Artesian Wells are becowing conmon in Califorais,
and I trust are yet to play an important part in the

and extension not ogly of her Agri-
oultural but also of ber Mining industry, now erip-
pled (especially in the south) by the general
dearth of water. I have a suspicion that all the
wader hitberto obtained by capals or ditches, so
sxpensively constructed, could have been procured
far oheaper by digging Artesian Wells, which,
Bowever multiplied, could hardly fail, at the foot
of the Bierra Nevads, to strike copious fountsins at
e unressonable depth.

=] left Stockton next morning in a carrisge
with & friend who proposed to gothrough to Bear
Walley (75 miles) before sloeping—a feat which I
doubted the ability of any span of livery horses to
socomplish. My doubt was misplaced’ Good
Derses, an early start, careful, considerate driving,
frequent watering, and the dry, bracing air of
Qalifornia, carried us through by a little afier
10 v. m., and our team would readily have gone
#en miles further had we required it. I judge that
wixty miles of just such roads would have been as
bard a drive in any State east of the Rocky Moun-
Sains.

Our general course this day was east by south,
passing mainly over moderately undulating prairie
of very unequal but generally indifferent fertility,
aad crossing successively, at intervals of about
twenty miles, the amall rivers Stanislaus, Tuo-
Bemune, and Merced, all flowing from the mountsins
wreatward into the Ban Joaquin, and all rendered tur-
Bid by the mining operations in progress on their
Banks or in their beds. The Stanislaus runs through
@ belt of rather light and thin Oak, some two orthree
miles wide; the others have a few scattering Oaks,
sad that is all, There is considerable husbandry—
mainly of the ranching order, near Steckton and
along the rivers aforesaid, but very little industry
of avy kind on the naked prairies between them,
aad not & drop of running water, except, perhaps,
a spring or two under some of the low hills which
have a tolerably steep side respectively. There
area very few deep holes in some of the Winter
water-courses at which eattle still find driuk,
$hough of & bad quality. One settler from Masea-
ahuseits, who lives mainly by eattle-growing, in-
formed us that he came around Cape IHorn
eight or ten years since, bas now about ninety head
of cattle, which are fast increasing, and intends to
ereet a wind-mill this Winter, by whose aid he will
be able o have a good garden at once and a fine
fruit-orchard within & few years. (Wind-mills
Tecated over wells or other reservoirs of water,
which they raise for wee in irrigation, are very
gommon in Stockton, and are rapidly going up
throughout middle California.) He has to go
seven miles for his fuel, fencing stuff, &e., on the
Stanislsus. His nearest neighbors, on the road we
$raveled, are some five to ten miles distant, but I
believe he hasnearer. He is doubtless richer here
$han be was in Massaghusetts, but I cannot realize
fhat his family are happier or more favorably situ-
afed for mental and moral improvement, there
being no school within reach, and the children de-
pending for instruction on their New-Englaod
molber alone. But their children will not have
Wew-England mothers—and what then? 1 fear
#his cattle-ranching, with long intervals between the
wanches, is destined to half barbarize many thou-
sands of the next gemerstion, whom schools can
Bardly reach, snd to whom *“ the sound of the
« church-going bell” will be & stranger. Most of
#he agriculturists of this region, however, came
Bere from Missouri, Arkansas, or Texas—many of
them from Missouri or Arkansas by way of Texss
~—and do not seem to regard common schools as
emsential to civilized life.

—We erossed the Merced 60 miles from Stock-
fon (all theso rivers are crossed by toll-bridges
or ferries—charges, £1 each) just before suuset;
and pow our road beeame rugged and bad as we
rose the first of the foot-hills of the Sierrs.  Thus

#ar, we had seen few traces of mining save the
muddy-colored waters of the rivers; but seven miles
farther brought us to Quartzburg, in the center of
& pearly washed-out valley of gold-bearing gravel;
and thence our way lad seven miles further, over a
far higher foothill, into Bear Valley, where we
found friends and grateful rest. The next day I
devoted fo an exsmination of Cul. Fremont's
mines and works, of which I way speak hereafter,
but must now hurry oo to the Yosewite.

—1 left Bear Valley, two hours later than was
fit, at 6 A. M. on Thursday, resolved to push
through to my immediste destination that night.
My friend had preceded me betiwes to Mariposas,
12 miles on our way, to complete preparations for
#he trip; but we were unluckily delayed Lere again
by misapprebensions and the preingagement of
animals for attendance on s camp-meeting, so that
i was Ligh noon when we reached the end of the
wagon-read, 12 miles below Mariposas, where the
saddle is the only resource, while it is still nearly 40
wmiles (many of them steep ones)to the Yosemite fall.
Bvery oze assured ue jhist to geb through thal day

s imposeible, yet T bad oo more time ta groe 0
the jruraey, sod wust Ey. My friead is a good
rider. while 1 esn barely ride at all, not having
epent five Lourson burseback, save in my vist v
she Kanmss Gold Mioes, within the last thirly
yesrs. But the two gentlemen from Manporss
wto sccompanied and guided us knew all about the
journey that we didu't—which is saying 8 great
deal—s0 we pressed buoyantly, eonfidently on.

Hussey's Steam  Saw-Mill, where we mountad
for rather 1 did, for the rest bad dene
w0 before), marks pretty fairly the divioon
between the Oaks of the lower and tbe
Firs of the bigher elevations, though the two
of course melt into each other. As we rose grad
ually but steadily, the White soon faded out, then
tbe Black. and last the Live Oak, though tbe
genuineness of this last is disputed, while the Yel-
low, Piteh, snd Sugar Pines, Cedars, sud Balsam
Firs became more numerous and stately, till they
at length bad the ground slmost wholly to them-
selves, save that the Manzanito and other shrubs
(mostly evergreens also) clustered on nearly every
opening among the trees. There is little or no
precipice or bare rock for miles, and we rose along
the southern face of the ridge overlooking the
Cholehills Valley, until we seemed to bave balf
California spread out before us like s map. Oar
range of vision extended south to the tulé lake,
or immense morass, in which the Ban Joaguin
has ite eource, snd west to the Coast Range,
which wlone barred the [Pacific Oocean
from our view. Stil rising, we wound grad-
ually around the peak of our first mountain
through & alight depression or pass, and soon
looked off upon the valley of the Bouth Fork of the
Merced, which opened for miles north and east of
ge. On this side, the descent is far steeper,
and we traversed for miles & mere trace along the
side of the mountain, where s misstep must have
landed us at least a thousand feet below. In time,
this too was left behind, and we descended fit-
fully and tortuously the east end of the moun-
tain to the South Fork, whereon, sixteen miles from
Hussey's and but five from the Big Trees of Mari-
posas, we halted for rest and food. Before six, we
were again in the ssddle, crossing the fork snd
winding up over another mountain northward, with
a precipitous descent of at least two thousand feet
beside us for a mile or so. A steep sscent of balf
a mile earried ua over the divide, whence we de-
scended very rapidly to Alder Creek, at the north-
ern base. Following up this ereek over a succes-
sion of steep pitches, interleaved with more level
patches, we bade adieu to daylight at ** Grizzly
+ Cat,” s spot noted for encounters with the mon-
arch of our American forests, and thence crossed a
ridge to ** Summit Meadows," s succession of mainly
parrow grassy levels, which wind in and out among
the promontories of more or less shattered granite
which make down from the mountain pesks on
either side, but pursue a generally eastward direc-
tion to pour their tiny tribute into the Great
Chasm. Our route led us six or eight times across
these Meadows—which were often so boggy as to
require a very nice choice of footing, across the
generally wooded promontories which deflected the
probably continnous meadow into what seemed to
us many, until we sfood at length, about 10
P. M., on the brink of the awful abyss and halted
& moment to tiglten girths and take breath for the
descent.

— And Lere let me renew my tribute to the mar-

velous bounty and besuty of the foresta of this
whole mountain region. The Bierra Nevaias lack
the glorious glaciers, the frequent rains, the rich
verdure, the abundant eataracts of the Alps; but
they far surpass them—they surpass any other
mountains I ever saw—in the wealth and grace of
their trees. Look down from almost any of their
peaks, and your range of vision is filled, bounded,
satisfied, by what might be termed a tempest-tossed
sea of evergreens, filling every upland valley, cov-
ering every billside, crowning every peak but
tbe highest, with their unfading luxurisnce. That
I saw duriog this day'e travel many hundreds of
Pines eight feet in diameter, with Codars at least
gix feet, 1 am confident; and there were miles
after miles of such and smaller trees of like genus
standing as thick as they could grow. Bteep
mountain-sides, allowing these giants to grow, rank
above rank, without obstructing each other's sua-
ehine, seem peculiarly favorable to the production
of these serviceable giants. But the Summit
Meadows are peculiar in their heavy fringe of
Balsam Fir, of all sizes from those barely one
foot high to those bardly less than two bundred,
their branches surrounding them in collars, their
extremitics grasefully bent down by the weight of
Winter snows, making them here, I am confident,
the moxt besutiful trees on earth. The dry prom-
ontories which separate these meadows are
also covered with a species of Spruce, which is
only less graceful than the Firs aforesaid. I never
before enjoyed such a tree-feast as on this wear-
ing, difficult ride.

Descent into the Yosemite is only practicable
at three points—one near the head of the valley,
where a small stream makee in from the direction
of the main ridge of the Sierra, down which there
ie a trail from the vicinity of Walker River, Utah
—a trail practicable, I believe, for men on foot
only, The other two lead in near the outlet from
Mariposas and Coulterville respectively, on oppo-
site banks of the Merced, and are prachicable for
sure-footed mules or horses. We, of course, made
our descent by the Mariposas trail, on the south
side of the little river which here escapes from the
famous Valley by a calion which water alone ean
safely, if at all, traverse, being shut in by lofty
precipices aud broken by suceessive falls.

My friends insisted that I should look over the
brink into the profound abyss before elambering
down its side, but I, apprebending giddiness and
feeling the need of steady nerves, firmly declined.
£0 we formed line again, and moved on.

The night waa clear and bright, as all SBummer
nights in this regicn are; the atmosphere eool but
pot really cold; the moon had risen before 7
o'elock, and was shedding so much light ss to
bother us in our forest path, where the shadow of
a standing pine looked exceedingly like the sub
stance of  fallen one, and many eemblances were
unreal and misleading. The safest course was to
give your horse a full rein and trust fo his sagacity
or self-love for keeping the trail. As we descended
by zigzags the north face of the all but perpendicu-
lar mountain, our moonlight scon left us, or was
preseut only by refleetion from the oppomie clifl.
Soon, the trail became at once so steep, so rough,
and so tortuous, that we all dismounted, but my
attempt st walking proved s miserable failure. 1
had been riding with a bad Mexican stirrup, which
berely admitted the toes of my left foot, and con-
tinual pressure on these bad sprained and swelled
them so that walking waa positive torture. 1 per-
sisted in the attempt till 1y companions insisted on
my remounting, aud thus founderiog slowly to the
buttom. Dy steady effort we descended the three
miles (4,000 jeet perpendicular) in two houre, sud

stocd 8t miduight by the rusking, rearing waters of
the Merced, [

That fir-t full, deliberata gaze up the cppoiie
bight' ean 1 ever forget it! The valley i
bere scarcely half 8 mAe wide, while its
porthern wall of mainly psked, perpendicular
granite ia st least 4,000 feet high—probably
more. Put the modienm of moonlight that feil
into this awful gorge gave to that precipice & vague-
pess of outline, an indefinite vastoess, s ghostly
snd weird spirituslity. Had the mountain spoken
to me in audible voice, or begun to lesn over with
the purpose of burying me bepeath i crushing
mass, 1 should bardly bave been surprised. Ita
whitepess, thrown into bold relief by the patches of
trees or shrubs whieh fringed or flecked it where-
ever a few handfulls of ita moss, slowly decomposed
to earth, could contrive to hold on, continually
suggerted the presence of suow, which suggeetion,
with difficulty refuted, waa at once renewed. And,
looking up the valley, we saw just such mountain
precipices, barely separated by intervening water-
courses (mainly dry st this season), of inconsidear-
able depth, and only receding sufficiently to make

room for & very parrow meadow inclosing the
river, to the furthest limit of vision.

—We discuseed the propriety of camping direetly
at the foot of the pass, but decided againstit, be-
esuse of the inadequacy of the grassat this point
for our tired, bungry beasts, and resclved to push on
to the nearest of the two bouses in the valley,
which was said to be four miles distant. To my
dying day, I sball remember that weary, intermins-
ble ride up the valley. Wehad been on foot since
daylight; it was now past midnight; all were
pearly used up, and I m torture from over eleven
hours' steady riding on the hardest trotting borse
in America. Yet we pressed on, and on, through
clumps of trees, and bits of forest, and patches of
mesdow, and over hillocks of mountain debris,
maiply granite boulders of every size, often nearly
as round as cannon balls, forming sll but perpendi-
cular banks to the eapricious torrent that brought
them hither—those stupendous precipices on
either side glaring down upon us all the while.
How many times our heavy eyes—I mean those of
my San Francisco friend and my own—were lighted
up by visions of that intensely desired cabin—
visions which seemed distinet aad unmistakable, but
which, alas! a nearer view proved to be made up
of moonlight and shadow, rock and free, into
whish they faded one after another. It seemed at
length that we should mever reach the cabin, and
my wavering mind recalled elfish German stories
of the Wild Hunteman,and of men who, having se-
cepted invitations to » midnight chase, found on
their retarn that said chase had been prolonged till
all their relatives and friends were dead, and no
one could be induced to recogmize or ricollect
them. Gladly could I have thrown mysell reck-
lessly from the eaddle, and lain where I fell till
morning, but this would never answer, and we
kept steadily om,

* Thme and the hour wear out the longest day.”

At length the real cabin—one made of poste and
beams and whipsawed boards inatead of rock, and
shadow, and moonshine—was reached, and weall
eagerly dismounted, turning out our weary steeds
into abundant grass, and stirring up the astonished
landlord, who had never before received guests at
that unseemingly hour. (It was after 1, A. 8.)
He made us weleome, however, to his best accom-
modations, which would have found us lenient
critica even had they been worse, and I erept into
wy rude but clean bed so soon a8 poesible, while
the rest awaited the preparation of some refresh-
ment for the inuer man. There was never a dainty
that could have tempted me to eat at that honr. I
am told that none ever before traveled from Bear
Valley to the Yosemite in one day—1 am confident no
green-horns ever did. The distance ean hardly
exceed 30 miles by anair line; but only s bird
could traverse that line, while, by way of Mariposss
and the South Fork, it must be fully 60 miles, with
a rise and fall of nut less than 20,000 feet.

—The Fall of the Yosemite, so ealled, is & hume
bug. It is not the Merced River that makes thie
fall, but a mere tributary trout-brook, which
pitches in from the north by a barely once broken
descent of 2,600 feet, while the Merced enters the
valley ot its eastern extromity, over falls of GO0
and 250 feet. But s river thrice as large sa the
Merced st this season would be utterly dwarfed by
all the other accesscries of this prodigious ehasm.
Only a Mississippi or & Niagara could be adequate
to their exsctions. I readily councede that a hun-
dred times the present amount of water may roll
down the Yosemite fall in the months of May aad
June, when the snows are melting from the central
ranges of the Sierra Nevads which bound this
abyes on the east; but this would not add a frae-
tion to the wonder of this vivid exemplification of
the Divine power and majesty. At present, the
little stream that leapa down the Yosemite and is
all but shattered to mist by the awazing descent,
looks more like s tape line let down from the cloud.
espped hight to measure the depth of the abyuss.
The Yosewite Valley (or Gorge) is the moat unique
and majestic of Nature's marvels, but the Yosemita
Fall in of lttle account. Were it absent, tho val-
ley would not be perceptibly less worthy of a fs-

Biguing viait.

—We traversed the Valley from end to end next
day, but an accumulation of details on such a sub-
ject only serve to confuse and blunt the observer's
powers of perception and appreciation. DPerhaps
the visitor who should be content with a long look
into the abyss from the most convenient hight,
without braving the toil of s descent, would be
wiser than all of us; and yet that first glanece up-
ward from the foot will long haunt me as more
impreesive than any look downward from the sum-
witcould be.

I shall not mnultiply details, nor wasta paper in
noting all the foolish pawes which foolish peopls
Eave given to different pesks or turrets. Juag
think of two glant stone towers or pillars, which
rise s thousand feet above the towering cliff which
forms their base, being styled ** The Two Sisters '
Could anything be more maladroit and laekadaisical?
*The Dome” is a high, round, naked pesk, whish
rises between the Blerced and its little tributary
frowm the iwmost recesses of the Sierrs Nevads
already instanced, and which towers to an altituds
of over five thousand feet abive the waters at it
base. Plfl‘ue to yourself s perpendicular wall of
bare grunite nearly or quite one mils high! Yat
there are some dozen or scora of peaks in all,
ranging from 3,000 to 5,000 feet above the Vallay,
aud a biscuit tossed from any of them would strike
very near its base, aud its fragments go bounding
l_nd falling still further. I eertainly misa bere the
Glaciers of Chamouniz; but I know no single won.
der of Nature on earth whick can eleim a superiori-
ty over the Yosemite, Justdreun yourself for one
hour in & chasm nesrly ten miles long, with egress
for bih.!u sod water out st either extremity, and
vone elsewhere save at three points, up the face of
precipices from 3 000 to 4,000 feet high, the ehasm
scarcely more than a mile wide at any point, and

tapering to & mere gorge or cafiug st either end,

with walls of mainly saked scd perpendicninc
white granite from 3,000 to 5,000 feet bigh, #0 thst
goking up to tbe eky from it is Lke looking out
of an unfsthomable profound—and you will bave
gome eonception of the Yosewite.

—We dined at 2 o’elock, and then rode leisurely
down the Valiey, gazing by daylight st the wonders
we had previonaly paseed in the pight. The ipec-
tscle wea immense, but T still think the moenlight
view the more impressive.

Owur faithful bessts climbed the steep acelivity st
a little more than the rate of amile per hour, #o
that we bad etill an bour or two of sunshine be-
fore us as we stood at last on the mmmit. T tock
a last long look into and up the Valley, with the
sun still lighting up the greater portion of the op-
posite ¢liffs, sad then turned my borse’s head west-
ward.” We reached, at 104 P. M., the ranche on
the South Fork, keptby a solitary man, who hss oo
peighbor mearer than sixteen miles, and there
halted for the night. 0. 6

EUROPE

—

KOSSUTH AND LOUIS NAPOLEON.
From sz Occssloval Correspondent.
LoNpoX, Bept. 5, 1859,

You will recollect that sbout s year ago I made,
through the columns of THE TRIBUNE, sume curi-
ous revelations in regard to a eertain Banys, his
mistion to Circassia and the squabbles hence ariv-
iog between the Hungarian and Polish emigrations
st Constantinople. Although the facts then stated
by me afterward found their way into the European
press, no attempt to dispute their nccuracy bas
ever been ventured upon. I have now to call the
attention of your readers to snother secret chapter
of eotemporaneous history; I mean the connection
between Kossuth and Bonsparte. It cannotlonger
be tolerated that the same men should receive with
the one band the pay of the assassin of the French
Republic, and in the other hand hoist the banner
of liberty; that they should play the part of both
martyrs and eourtiers; that, having become the
tools of an strocious usurper, they should still ex-
hibit themselves as the organs of an oppressed na-
tion. 1 think the moment the more opportune for
tevealing facts long known to me, as Booa
parte and his sycopbants, Kowsuth and his parti-
sans, are equally busy in throwing a vail over trans-
actions whick could not fail to compromise the one
before the monarchs, snd the other before ths peo-
ples of the world.

It will be admtted by the most prejudiced ad-
mirers of Mr. Kossuth that, whatever his other ne-
compliskments msy be, he has always sadly Iacked
one great quality—that of consistency. During
the whole course of his life he has more resembled
the improvisatorc receiving his impressions from
his audience than the author imprioting his own
original ideas upon the world. This inconsistency
of thought eould not but reflect itsell in duplicity
of acticn. A few facta may illustrate the truth of
this sssertion. At Kutaya, Mr, Kossuth entered
into sn intimate liaison with Mr. Dasid Urquhart,
and, secepting at once the prejudices-of that ro-
mantic Highlander, he did not hesitate to paes sen-
tence on Mazzini as s Russian agent. He formally
pledged bimself to keep aloof from Mazzini. But
be bad hardly srrived at London when he formed
a triumvirate with Mazzini and Ledru Rollin. The
incontestible proofs of this double dealing have
been laid before the British public in the corre-
spondence carried on between L. Kossuth and
David Urqubart, which the Iatter gentleman has
printed in The London Free Press. Inthe first
speech Mr. Kossuth made on landing on the En.
glieh coast, be called Palmerston the friend of his
besom. Falmerston, through the instrumentality
of 8 well-known member of Parlisment, intimated
to Kossuth bis desire to receive the latter at his
mansion. Koesuth demanded to be reeeived by
the British Minister ns Governor of Hungary, a
request which, of course, was at once scornfully
rejected. Mr. Koseuth, on his part, now gave,
through Mr. Urquhart and other acquaintances of
hie, the Britieh public to understand that he had
rejeeted Palmerston’s invitation because he had
made sure, from & close study at Kutaya of the
Blue Book relating to 1lupgarian aflairs, that Pal-
merston, * friend of his bosom,” had, in secret
understanding with the Court of St. Petersburg,
played the traitor to * dear Hungary.” In 1553,
when a Mazzinian émeute broke out at Milsn, there
sppeared on the walls of that town a proclamation
addressed to the Hungarian soldiers, calling upon
them to side with the Itaiian insurrectionists, and
bearing the mignature of Louis Koesuth. The
¢mente turving out a fuilure, Mr. Kossuth, through
the medium of the London pewapapers, hastened
to declare the proclamation a forgery, thus giving
8 public d¢menti to bis friend Mazzivi, Neverthe-
lese, the proclamation was genuine. Mazzini kad
acted in concert with Kossuth.

Proceeding upon the settled conviction that to
subvert Austrian tyraooy the united action of
Huogary snd Italy was indispensable, Mazzini for
some time tried to replace Kossuth by a» more
trustwortty Hungarisn leader, but his efforts
eplitting on the dissensions of the llungarian
emigration, be moagnanimously pardoned his
uncertain ally, and spared him an exposure that
would bave ruined Koesuth's position in England,

To draw uearer to present times, I may call
to your recollection that, in the Autumn of 1553,
Mr. Kossuth made a tour through Scotland, deliver-
ing lectures in different towns, and solemoly warn-
ing the DBritish sgeinst Louis Bonsparte's
trescherous designs. Take, for instance, the fol-
lowing extract of a lecture delivered st Glasgow,
on Nov, 20, 1858:

“1 bave, said Mr. Keseuth, * already alluded, in
my other lecture, to the breth of pational hatred
wiich Lonis Bonsparts is brewing. 1 do not mean to
ipginuate that be is weditating an invasion of this coun-
u-{l: Lo doubt he would: only, like the fox in the
fable, he does pot like - o: grapes, It is not long ago
that, with the exception, perbaps, of the geptlemen of
st. Petersburg, who very bkely know sll abouk the
mystery, Lows Boraparte put the whole diplomacy of
the worid to their wits ecd by hia E‘Tﬂﬂ-‘-ﬁ preparations
at Cherbourg, pusbed cn to the last slilling of his
empty treasury, acd with a haste saif his existence
was dependitg om & mirute gained. . . . Cher-
bourg remains & structare solely sgainst Eogland. . .
He meditates & vew cooflict in the Fast, io company
with Ruseis. lu this covflict he mesns to check the
free movement of the Keglish npavy by binding &
goodly portion of it to your ehores, while he proposes
toeitike aduul{ blow 8t your vital interssts in the
East. . . . The Crimenn war—was it concluded
secording to the ipterests of Great Britain sad Tur-
Ley ' Wallachia ard Moldavia got a corstitution de-
wised in the dep of secret diplomacy, that curse of our
epe: 6 corstitution devieed by Bonaparte with the
copcnrrence ¢f Huseis spd Austria—each and all of
them ardent friends of popnlar freedom, forsooth! It
ia in reality no more vor less than & elisrter granted to
Ruses for the {glqm of disposing of the Principaii-
. sy, mire; has not liousparts, the
doar ally, eent Lis cfficers to Montenegro to teach ritle
practice to the wild mountaiveers! . , . His mind
1s bent on & pew treaty of Tilsit, if he bas it not already
i his pocket.
Such were Kossuth's public strictures on Bons
parte, Lis dear ally, in the Autumn of 1868, Still
more; in the begivning of 1250, when Bonaparte's
plans for bir Ttalian crusade of liberly had begun

to tabe ebape and fgure, this sswe Kossuth, (o
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denvancel the,
Duteh Srickster in glawing lasgusge, sod War,ed
sil trie Republicaoe—Italisps, Huogar.so®, and
Germans even—from makicg themselves the cat's
paws of the Imperial Quasimodo.  [o a word,
be reichoed Mazzini's views, Walsh the lstter
again proclaimed in bin msnifesto of the 1tith of
May, whick be clung to daring the Bonaparte
crusade, ard repeatgd vietoriously st the eod of
the war in snother mauifests reprinted by Tne
TRIBUNE,

Koesuth then, in Jsnuary, 1850, not only saw
through the Bopapartist sham, but did all in his
power to lay it bare before the world. He goaded
“the libersl prese” into that direction after-
ward wondered at by Boonparte’s fools as
s sudden outbreak of ** soti-Napoleonic
rage,” and etigmatized by them as a symp-
tom of morbid * sympatby for Austria.” But,
in the interval, between January, 1859, and
May, 1870, a strange revolution occurred in the
feelivgs and ideas of the grand improcisatore. He
who, to warn the British against Bonaparte's
atrocious designe, bad msde a lecturing tour
through Scotland in the Autumn of 1855, sel
out in the month of May, 1859, on anotber lectur-
iog tour, from the London Mansion House to the
Free-Trade Hall st Manchester, to preach confi-
dence in the Man of December, and, under the
false pretense of standing up for peutrality,
inveigle the British over to the side of the Tmperial
blackleg. His own neutrality be soon after evinced
in & manner pot to be misunderstood.

Now, these recollections, which I might multi-
ply #* pleasure, ought to Taise some misgivings
the w.iods of Kossuth's honest admirers—such men
as are neither blind worshipers of a name, nor
bound to the democratic grandee by sordid interest.
At all evente, they will not deny that the facts I
am now about to relats appear by no means incom-
patible with the past of the presumed hero of
liberty. There were three Hungarian leaders at
Parie, p;jjng court to the illustriona Plon-Plon,
alins the Prince Kouge, the scion of the Bonapartist
family, upon whom has fallen the lot of coquetting
with revolution, in the same way that hia bigger
cousin dallies with * religion, order, and property.”
Those three men were Col. Kiss, Count Teleky,
and Gen, Klspks. Plon-Plon, be it said, en passant,
is 8 Heliogabalus us to morals, an Ivan IIL for
personal cowardice, s real Bonaparte for falsehood;
but, with all that, sn homme d'esprit, sa the
French say. These three gentlemen prevailed
upon Plon-Plon, who, probably, was not at all
taken by surprise, to enter into negotiations with
Kossuth, to summon him to Paris, and even to
bold out the promise of presenting the ex-Governor
of Hungary to the insidious ruler of the Tuileries.

Accordingly, Mr. Kossuth, having been provided
with an English passport wherein he was designated
ss Mr. Brown, left London for Paris in the begin-
ning of May. At Paris he bad at first 8 long inter-
view with Plon-Plon, to whom he exposed his
views about insurging Hungary by landiug 40,000
Frenchmen, to be backed by a corps of Magyar
refugees, on the coast of Fiume, and s point that
seemed uppermost in his patriotic mind, of form.
ing, if only for appearance sake, a provisional Gov-
ernment with Mr, Koesuth at its bead. In the
evening of May 2, Plon-Plon, in his own carriage,
conducted Mr, Kossuth to the Tuileries, there to
introduce him to the Man of December. During
thie interview with Louis Bonaparte, Mr. Kossuth
for once refrained from using his great rhetorical
pewers, and allowed Plon-Plon t) act as his apokes-
wan. He afterward paid a gracious compliment
to the almost literal fidelity with which the Prince
bad reproduced his views.

Having attentively listened to the exposition of
his cousin, Louix Bonaparte declared that there
was one great obstruction to the acceptance on hia
part of Mr. Kossuth's projects, viz, the latter's
Republican principles and Republican eonnections.
It was then that Mr. Koesuth most solemnly
abjured the Republican faith, declaring that he
neither waa nor ever bad been a Republican, and
that political necestities only, and a strange com
bination of eircumstances, bad compelled him to
side for a while with the Republican part of the
Eurepean emigration. Simultaneously, in proof of
bis anti-Republicanism, he, in the name of his coun-
try, offered the Hungarian crown to Prince Plon-
Plen  Itis true that the crown he thus disposed of
bad vot yet become vacant, while his power of at-
teruey to barter it awny was altogether wanting;
but whoever has carefully watched Mr. Kossuth's
proceedings in foreign countries, must have become
aware that he has long been used to speak of
“ dear Hungary” somewhat in the way in which
s country gentleman speaks of his estates.

As to Mr. Kossuth's repudiation of Republiean-
ism, I consider it to have been sincere. A civil list
of 300,000 florins, which be claimed at Pesth for
keeping up the splendor of the Executive; the pat-
ronage of the hospitals, traneferred from an Aus-
trian Archduckess to his own sister; the attempt to
give his name to some regiments; his desire to sur-
round himself with & camarilla; the tenseity with
which, wken on foreign soil, he clung to the
title of Governor, although resigned by him st the
epoch of the Hungarian eatastrophe; the airs as-
sumed by him of a pretender, rather than an exile
—all this points to tendencies the reverse of Repub-
licanism, However that may be, I positively af-
firm that Louis Kossuth abjured Repulicanism be-
fure the French usurper, and in the presence of the
Man of December offered the Iungarisn crown to
Plon-I'lep, the Bonapartist Sardapapalus. Bome
rather looee gossip about this incident of hin inter-
view with Bonaparte at the Tuileries may have
given rise to the notoriously false rumor that Kos-
suth bad betrayed the secret plans of his Republi-

an ex-confederstes. He was not called upon
1o reveal their supposed eecrets, nor would he have
istened to such an infamous proposal. Having
ucceeded in completely destroying Louis Napo-
leon’s spprebensions as to his Republican tenden-
cies, and baving pledged bimself to act in the dy-
pastio interest of the Bonapartes, a bargain was
struck, by which three millions of franes were
placed st Mr. Kossuth's disposal. There would
appear nothing strange in this stipulation, since, to
orgspize militarily the Hungarian emigration,
money was wanted, and why should Mr. Kossuth
pot receive subsidies from his new ally, the same
a# all the despotic powers of Europe had received
eubsidies from England during the whole course of
the Anti-Jacobin war? However, I cannot sup-
prees the fact that, of the millions thus put at
Lis disposal, Mr. Kossuth st once appropriated for
Lis own personal expenses the rather handsome fig-
ure of 75,000 francs, stipulating, besides, in case the
Italian war should end without leading to the invs-
sion of Hungary, for one year's pension for himself.
Before be left the Tuileries, it was agreed that Mr.
Koesuth waa to counteract the suspected Austrian
tendencies of the Derby Ministry, by opening a
neutrality campaign in Ergland. It is generally
knowz how, vo bis return to perfidious Albion, tue

rpontanecus eupport of the Whige and the N
cheater school ensbled Lim to suceessfully parform
this prel'minary part of bis eogegement.

Sipee 1551, the greater part of the Huagsrian

| exiles of any distinetion and political standing had

separated from Mr. Kossuth, but what with the
vista of an invasion of Hungsry by the aid of
French troops: what with the logieal borse power
of three willions of france—the world, ag the real

Napoleon in one of hia fits of cynicism said, being

governed by *le petit ventre,” save some honorable

exceptions the whole of the Hungarian emigration

in Furope flocked to the Boiapartist bannsey

boisted by Louis Kossuth, That the transactions

which be entered upon with them had some Deceas.
brist smack of ecrruption cannot be denied, sincs,
to beatow n greater lot of French money upin his
rew-fangled partisans, be promoted them to highar
military grades: lieutenants, for instance, being
advanced to the rank of majors. In the first in-
stance, every oge received his traveling expenses
to Piedmont, then a rich uniform (the cost of &
msjor's costume amounted to £150), apd #ix
months’ pay in sdvapce, with the promise of pay
fur one year's service on the conclusion of peace.
The so-called Commander in-Chief received a sal-
ary of 10,000fr., the Generals 6,000fr. each, the
Brigadiers  5,000fr, the Lieutenant-Colonels
4,000fr , the Majors 3,000fr., and so forth.

The names of the more preminent individusle
who aseociated themselves with Kossuth and pock-
eted Booapartist mopey are the following: Gen-
erals Klapks, Perczel, Vetter, Czecz; the Colonels
Szsbo, Eméric, sud Esienne; Kiss, Count A. Te-
leky, Count Betblen, Mednyanszky, Ihaaz, sad
some lieutenant-colonels and majors. Among the
civiliane I may mention Couut L. Teleky, Puky,
Pulszky, Irapyi, Ludwig, Simonyi, Henszel-
man, Veres, and others—in faet, all the Hunge
tian refugees residing in England and on the Con-
tinent, with the single exception of 8. Vukoviez
(st London or Axminster), Konay (st London, a
Hungarian savant), and B. Szemere (at Parig,
formerly President of the Hungarian Ministry).

Now, it would be urjust to think that all these
men scted from corrupt motives. The majority
probably consist of simple dupes—patriotic soldiere
who cannet be supposed to possess distinet politi-
cal principles, or the acumen to look through diplo-
matic webe. Some, like Gen. Perczel, withdrew
as soon aa events had shed light upon the Bons-
partist imposture. Louis Kossuth, however, whe
as late as January, 1559, by his articles in Mazzini's
Pensiero ed Azione, had shown himself 8 compe-
tent judge of Benaparte’s schemes, esn by no
meaus be exculpated in the same way.

AFFAIRS IN FRANCE.
From Uur Own Correspondent.
Paris, SBept. 8, 1830,

The Italian question, with its accessories, has
sgain become the absorbing pelitical question of
the day. The foolish **sensation” articles in the
Constitutionnel, sud foolisher sensation letters from
a Parisisa correspondent of the Jndépendance
Belge, the half sensible, balf foolish speech to the
departmental couneil of the Puy de Dome by
de Morny, are no more talked of. Vietor E
has, 8o to speak, **taken the wind out of their
sails * by his little speech addressed last Sunday to
the Commissioners who brought to Turin the
official proposition from the Tuscan National Assem-
bly of an annexation of their country to his domin-
jons.  All talking breath and journalistic east
wind pow blows in that direction. Of eourse,
some blow hot, some blow eold; other some strive
to blow itup. To drop the metaphor and take up
the fact.

You will bave published the King's speech in full,
#0 that 1 need not quote from it. The substance of it
was transmitted here by telegraph, and publizhed
in the evening papers of Bunday. The first appre-
ciations have been somewhat modified since, not so
much because, meantime, the complete text has

been received, as because reflection has eome bet-
ter to understand its meaning. There are to-day
various interpretations of it, but are nearer fo

an accord than at first, It is, I think, now gener-
ally understood that Vietor Emanuel milrmﬂy
accepts the offer of the Tuscans, subject to the

spproval of the European Powers—an approval
Ii_gel,tubeobhined through negotiation, &.l:w h
Napoleon's friendly aid, through the r.wgl.
vigorous support of his and their rights, which he
undertakes, in & European Congress, and before
all, by their perseverent mainteasnee of their
rights. A few maintain, on the eontrary, that the
discourse is to be regarded as a conditional refusal;
and others—the ultrs elerical and i fao-
tionists— confounding their feelings with their opin-
ions, ‘interﬁ:ut the speech against its ap t
weaning, then quarrel both with it and owa
interpretation of it. They atart from the hypo-
thesin of the return of the Dukes. Now, the chances
of the return of these voluntary exiles have wo-
fully diminished in these last days, Their shaken
thrones have hardly s leg to stand on. The ultras
do not, or will not, see this; most are grow-
ing to see it quite clearly. Re , to, and
some facts and pseudo flcﬁil::t come to light have,
more or less satisfactorily, want of the yea yos
and uay-nay quality in the speech which at first
answered poorly to the attributed blunt frankness
of the speaker,  An article published in Tha Lon-
dom Times of Baturday Jast treats specially of this
vagueness of the royal responese, been
quoted extensively by the French press, and is, on
this and other points of the speech, a pretty fair
expression of opinion bere.

There is_littie doubt that Vietor Emanuel was
** igepired " last Sunday by Louis mhon—ﬂut
is, the inspiration was seot on from St
Sauveur. The sese, if not the words, of the docu-
ment was between the two, and the
Count Arese acted as printer's devil to carry eopy
from the French suthor to the Bardipian responai-
ble editor. That gentleman, whose intimate per-
tonal relstions with Nupoleon are well known, did
certainly make & recent journey to the baths of St.
Rauveur; and while he was on that journey the
Tusean delegation, whose mission was unalterably
cut and dried for them by the vote of an Assembly
already adjourned, persisted in not starting from
the then general{wonderment of out-

Florence, to

side muokind. In this coineidence people now seo
s consequence, and the Bardinian asgumes
the impertance of 8 Freoch i The Tus-

caps (and Victor, also,) bave great reason to rest
their hopes in the Furopean Powers, and above all
in the geverous Emperor of the French.

The probability of s European Congress is now
i ccepted nearly as a certainty by most observers
«f politieal sigos. It is plainly enough foretold,
they say, by Louis Napoleon apud Vietor Emanuel.
Then the failure of the Zurich Conference is patent.
But there are many points in the proposed settle-
ment of the complex Italisa Question wtaﬂy
the European Question—some of them w the
limits of congressional It?il]lﬁnll. and others which
both Ewperors might prefer to settle between them-
selves rather than to bave brought into diseussion
there. For an assembly whose constituents are
sovereigon to dis sovereigna—to wustain
buman rights against Divine Right—would be
without precedent. It is dificult to conceive
bow Austris should assent, I do not say to such
an act, but to their right to discuss the propriety
of such an aet. It would be bringing ingorbﬁ.
the very prineiple of her existence asan empire.
There is no veed to point out when and why the
Freveh Emperor would prefer to anticipate the
action of a Congress by direct negotiation with his
Inte enemy. His tenacity of purpose, hin pride, his
ambition as 8 European ruler, his interest as rulet
of the French, are all engaged to carry out, some-
what beyord the oarrow  Vilafrauca bases, b9



